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Ah Hon. Clarks 4. Fur. 


8 IR, one 

N laying before you the following ded. 

matic trifle, I have neither occaſion to 
compliment the patron it looks up to, not 
bi ſpeak of the honor the author receives. | 


' To attempt a deſcription of your public 
and private virtues would be alike ſuperflu- 
. ous, and were I vain enough, to think my 
pen equal to the taſk, I ſhould find myſelf 
anticipated in al! I could ſay. The world 


has ever been proud to admit the pre-emi- 
nence of your talents, and you owe it no leſs. 
to your own worth, than to the juſt tri- 
bute of others, that you have been ſelected 
out as the object of general admiration and 
eſteem. Vour whole life, Sir, has been a 
ſeries of actions the moſt beneficial to man- 
kind, uniting in it every thing great and 
amiable. It has illumined the tranſcendent 


name of Stateſman - Orator - Friend - and 
Patriot 


- pu 
( iv J ; . 


Patriot, beyond the moſt ſplendid : accom- 
pliſhments of all former candidates for thoſe 
great and eſtimable diſtinctions, and it has 
furniſhed a character, the warmeſt encomiaſt 
might well decorate with all the variegated 
flowers of the moſt luxuriant language, ſe- 
cure from the blight of adulation. | 


1 ien 


7 Permit me to aſſure you, that the honour 1 
feel conferred on me, in having my attempt 
in the following ſheets, to add to the amuſe- 
ment of the public, ſtampt with ſucceſs, is 
not a little heightened by your particular ap- 
probation, and the opportunity w afford | 
me of Wee . 


„ 


Vour much obliged and moſt devoted ſervant, 
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I. cubanltcluy the following Piece to the 


candid conſideration of an indulgent 
public, the Author never ventured to hope 


for any thing more, than that it might be re- 


ceived as an earneſt of his future attempts; 


and if it can be thought to have done that, 
and to have juſtified, in any degree, the 
kindneſs he experienced laſt ſummer at the 


Theatre- Royal in the Hay-Market, in being 


brought forward by the firſt Dramatic Judge 
of the Age, his purpoſe has been anſwered 


in 2 manner truly flattering. | 
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© Spoken by Mr. PALMER. 
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Written by the AUrAHoũ 8. 


F throngh life's buſtling ſcene we look around, 

| Nine out of ten too ciyil far are found; 

With promiſes they crowd from ev'ry part, 

And feign a friendſhip that ne er touch'd the heart : 
All now ſhake hands and joke, and ſing, and quaff, 
And each one proves, too civil he's by half. 


Thr ev'ry claſs of men politeneſs rages, 
M Unknown to Gothic times and bart rous ages, 
Some civil are whil/ft they'd obtain a borough, 15 
They then ſay one thing, but — they mean another; 
| With nought but bows+= bribes—ſmiles—befare th eleftion, 
Tl And bams—nice fowls and turkeys for diſſeftion ; 
They greet th electors, and each wife and miſs, 
The former drink with-—with the latter —hifs. 
q Yet ſoon as choſen, in their ſleeves they laugh, 
And prove too civil they have been by half. 


Duke's place produces many a Civil friend, 
| Tho for bare cent. per cent. their“ monics“ lend; 
Good chriſtians too adore the golden calf, 
And Majes-like, too civil prove by half. 
This gen'ral rule exception hath, at leaſt, 
| | Few are ver civil at a city feaſt ; 
| More ven'ſon fat there, and ſome currant jelly* 
| His wor ſhip cries—and jirokes his fair round belly. 
This Callipaſh and Callipee's too nice, 
Sir, wou'd you chuſe a bit ?”— Himſelf belps twice. 


P TT UV LL OY © 


In private life this civil rage is greater, 

Miſs muſt be free, or modern Beaux will hate her; 

Each high-bred danie, or felf-admiriug., prudes., ©. 7 : 
Is civil now, tft men ſhould think her rude. a 1 £5 +.) N bf 


Abroad our gallant tars take diff” rent turns, 
The nobleſt paſſion in their boſom burns; _, 
Of Britons long they vr been the prop and ttff, 
No fee too civil found them yet by half. 5 3 
The vet ran Elfot too—that ſoldier rough ß 
By honour form d of good old-faſhion'd Au, 


CY. 


Is often rude, for when the Dont have profit OR S 


His red bot balls have mat ih advancing gueſt. Ter 
_ Civility a“ er fmoothes that hero's name, . 
Except when mercy ſpreads his glorious fame FI 


*Tis ſix d as fate, and will with time grow old; 


Les France and Spain vit gel ite tale. . Anti siostel 


Our Author, from ſo many civil —_ 
Some ſhare of favour thinks he plainly traces; 
And tho he aims to cure a growing evil, 

He'll not complain, ſhould you be guer civil; 
Or ſhould your plaudits join a fhort-liv'f laugh,” 
Hell never ſay you” ve e been too loud by half. | 
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sir Toby Treacle, Mr. Pak sos. 
Captain Freeman, Mr. PALMER, 4 
Buſtle, Mr. Wario e = | 
_—_ Tz Mr. BavDeLEy, 4 an 
Lieutenant Bumper, Mr. Cnarman.. A 8 


Servants, &. 
Lady a 5 5. HorKins. 


Nancy, Miſs PniLLips. 
Bridget, Miſs CoLLzT. 
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ACT . SCENE 1. 


a 


4 Room with, a Ship on each ponnel in n 1. we 


Sir Toby Treaele, and bis Lady fuing at Al 


. Sir Torx. Wy 


Yes, Sir Toby, I ſay mind your own buſineſs; 


What have you to do with the Royal Navy? 
Don't the een vote the aner 65 55 for 
K 5 105 | 1 64 
Sir Tours . | 
Yes, my Lady, and don't 1 allow you a hundred 

a year out of my privy purſe, for pin- money? and 
don't you come to me every week, notwithſtanding, 
for a private ſubſcription? all the counties are Gag. 
ing ſhips an't they? and if I have choſen to give the 
public a ſhip, and ſhow an act of ee pray 
where s the harm on it? | 


Lavy. 
None, Sir Toby, if you could afford it. The 
thing's well enough for Lords and Dukes. | 


B Sir 
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| | Sir Tosr. - ee 

Lords and Dukes! Let me tell you, my Lady, 1 
ſhould be ſorry if the character of an Engliſh mer- 
chant, was not as "an as any of them. The pure 
of Sir Toby Treacle has a few: guineas to ſpare, I 
warrant you, for.the ſervice of his country, and it 


me, han't he; and 1 ought to ſhow my gratitude. 


Lr 
But, you re not content with ſubſcribing your mite 
like other people, but you muſt build a ſhip, forſooth, 
yourſelf, and give up your whole time to it. I pro- 
teſt there's nothing to be heard now in the houſe from 
morning till night, but about ſhip building, and 
manning the Royal Navy. The very canal in your 
garden, that a faſhionable ſhoe buckle might make 


| 
ſhall have them. Beſides, the King has knighted 
| 


} a bridge over, never has leſs than half a dozen models 


of ſhips floating on it, and every pannel in your room 
here {/ooking round it) muſt bear tome token of your 
partiality for the lea, 


- Sir Tosy. | 
Yes, they are made to exhibit my eleven "Ee that 1 
have now at Jamaica. I intend, you know, to call 
them after my children. Four of them, you ſee, are 
already chriſtened, and when you pleaſe, my dear, 
"ny 3 "el an names for the other ſeven. 


LAP. | 
It you was Firſt Lord of the Admiralty, Sir Toby, 
your head cou'd n't be more on the lubject. | 


Sir Tosy, 

Firſt Lord of the Admiralty! why, all the I 3 of 
the Admiralty put together, have n't got the money I 
have by the ſea, Was n't my father owner of above 

a dozen ſhips, and my grandfather the firſt merchant 


\ 


in the City of London? and have n't l made a dozen 
voyages 


TOO CIVIL BY HAEF. 3 
Voyages to the Weſt-Indies, and got half a ſcore 
ſhips now on the Ocean, and ſhall J refuſe my aſſiſ- 
tance towards the ſupport of the Royal Navy that 
conveys my riches home? I tell you my-Lady, that 
the Royal Navy muſt be ſupported, ay, and pro- 
per d 8 e 

aer. | 

And is there nothing elſe to be properly manned, 
Sir Toby ? | | 2 4 

15 od Sir Tony. 9 

Yes, your daughter ſhall be taken care of, I war- 
rant you. Nancy is a very fine veſſel, and ſhall 

have a proper commander to tow her into the port 
of matrimony. | 


FFF ˙ ꝛaꝛ Wer > ep OL on Fe > 
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| 11 0 LAP. 
. Ir is quite time, Sir Toby; it is now a month you 
know, ſince the girf left boarding ſchool. 
Sir Tozy. © LW C64 
The academy, you mean; there's no boarding 
ſchools now, nor girls neither, they are all young 
ladies, and think their fortunes ruincd if they but 
pickle a cucumber, or a bit of red cabbage—or 
make an apple pudding. But Nancy's a tight, well 
rigged pretty veſſel, and ſhall be provided for. 
£40 | MADE 75 wor 
Pray Sir Toby, don't be talking of your daughter 
. in this manner, and telling every one you know, 
what a fine veſlel.ſhe is; I dare to be ſworn now, 
your whole houſhold 1s deſcribed at your club, as a 
brig or a ſloop, and your wife always ſpoken of as a 


Weh 1.2.6 
= Sir Tony. 5 
She is indeed—a firſt rate, as I tell my friend Mr. 
Zuſtle. | ITS T4 OT ate rin as 5 


Lr. 
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always twenty clients waiting for 


4 TOO CIVIL BY HALF, 


Lavy. 7 7 
I wiſh, my dear, you'd never mention his name, 
You know I can't bear him; and as to his nephew, 
that he expects home from Berlin, where he has 
been qualifying himſelf for a ſoldier, he ſhall neyer 
marry our daughter, I promiſe you. 


Sir Tosy. 
Why, lawyer Buſtle,—to be ſure, has his oddi- 
ties, and is a mighty fooliſh ſort of a fellow---always 
in a confounded hurry, and narhing to do---and has 


him---but you 


know, my dear, he's very rich, and can give his 
Nephew, Colonel Ramble, beſides his own fortune 


4 


of twenty thouſand pounds, a good round ſum. 
As to Mr. Buſtle, as 1 told you before, he's a ſtupid 
old fellow, and as great a knave, I believe, as the 
raſcal there, that run away with my ſhip, and ſold 


the whole cargo of gunpowder to the Dutch. 


Enter Bridget. 
BID CET. 
Sir, Mr. Buſtle waits upon you below. 


Sir Togx. 40 

Mr. Buſtle! why didn't I tell you, not two mi-. 
nutes ago, that I wasn't at home. There's not a 
gentleman in London but does it every day, and 
will even call to his fiiend while fitting at breakfaſt, 


and tell him he was obliged to go out upon particu- 
lar buſineſs, 


LApx. | 
It may be the faſhion, but Im ſure its not goed 
manners. | 
Sir Tosy. - | 
Good manners l. why, what, the devil has faſhion 
to do with good manners, or | cither? an't I one of 


his 


TOO CIVIL BY HALF. 


his Majeſty's juſtices. of the peace, and chairman of 
the quarter-ſeſſion? what the | plague have I to do 


with good manners? I tell you, my Lady, thu I am 


at home, and I ar't at home, juſt as I pleate, and 
Bridger's a ſaucy jade for letting Mr. Bultle ia. 
BRIDGET, - 
Laud, Sir, I did every thing in the world to ſend 
him away again. I told him, Sir, that you had got a 
Jad cold in your head, and had loſt your bearing, 


ok 
The devil you did—go down N and 


BRIbckr. 
But here s Mr. Buſtle coming, Sir. 


Sir Tosy. 


I wiſh he was in. the Feas of Lincolnſhire with 
all my ſoul, the very-light of him is like an aguz to 


me, 
Enter Buſtle. 


Sir Copy. 


My honeſt fellow, how do you do? I'm glad. to ſee 


you with all my heart. 


Sir Toby your ſervant, 


Sir Toy, (takes bim by the band. ) 
1 never have your company but my ſpirits are re- 


vived, for all the world, as if I had taken a glaſs of 


Madeira, or had one of Dalmahoy' 8 {melling banal 
at * noſe. 


BosTLE. 


I have got ſome good news, Sir Toby, that will 


make you leap for joy—but I haven't a moment to 
ſpare, and twenty clients waiting for me at home— 
my OT Colonel Ramble, | you underſtand me. 
4 180 r Lay moujh 10 his "ep 
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BusTLE. ( ſpeaking loud.) 
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| Sir Tony. 
Why, yes, I ſuppoſe he's aifived<Bur: what the 
devil, do you think I'm hard of hearing? 


\ BVUSTLE. | | 
Why, your ſervant, here, told me you had got a 
cold in your head and was quite deaf, 


'Baivcer. - T6 Buſtle. 
And fo I would, Sir, a hundred times over, or any 
thing Elle to * you out of the houſe. 


[ Exit Bridget, 
Sir Tospy. : 


Go, get along, you laucy baggage, do. Well Mr. 

Buſtle, and ſo your Nephew's arrived! 1 
BusTLE, 

Not yet, Sir Toby, but 1 expect · him every day 

from Berlin. Such a Nephew! egad, he's the very 

flower I'm told of the Pruſſian army, and grown as 

tall as a grenadicr, or the great original Iriſh giant. 


Sir Tospy. 
Indeed! *** 
Bus TL E. 1 

O yes, you'll never know him again, Sir Toby, 
when you ſee him, he's ſo much altered for the bet- 
ter. 

Sir Toy. 

Well, Mr. Buſtle, you']l let me know the moment 
be comes, I have promiſed you Nancy for his wife, 
and, as an Engliſh merchant I wou'dn't break my 
vord, for the i{land of Jamaica itſelf. 


BusrLE. 
I have no doubt, Sir Toby, of your honor, and 
therefore as ſoon as my Nephew arrives, I ſhall move 
for a rule to ſhew cauſe, why your daughter Nancy, 
ſhould not take him for a huſband—but I haven't 
à moment to ſpare, 


Sir 


= 


— 
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Sir Topy, © © | 
Well, then, if vu pleaſe, Mr. Buſtle, we'll go aka 
take a ' peep at the ſloop I have built. I intend to 


have it launched to-morrow, | and hope for the honor 
of your company. el 


Bubrus. 
1 am always happy, Sir Toby, in your commands 
but I haven't a moment to ſpare — and twenty client 
waiting for me at home. Ex. Sir es Fo and ule, 
Live; EY 
You may lay your heads nber if you py 
but it ſhall anſwer no purpoſe, I ptomiſe you. Your 
daughter Nancy, Sir Toby, ſhall have a huſband, 


but not of your chuſing. RY. Freeman has her 
Heart and ſhall Have her hand. 5 CER Lady. 


Enter Nancy. 
1 mim 
I know not how it is, but this 8 Freeman has 
taken ſuch root in my affections, that he is!continuall 


before me. All other objects appear alike indifferent 


to me. With him I could be the happieſt of wo- 


men. His very name delights my ear, and warms my 
heart with love. 


Ba Lady. 
| Lay. 

Well, my dear, make your mind eaſy, I have hit 
upon an expedient, that will enable me to give you 
the man of your choice, 

Nancy. 
My dear Mamma, I'm impatient to hear f . 


LADY. 


Why [ have prevailed, Nancy, upon Capt * | 


man, whoſe fortune, and honor, entitle him to every 


happineis, to throw aſide the dreſs of a country 


gentleman, which he aſſumed _ a Voyage, or two, 
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to the Weſt-Indies, and wait upon your pappa, in the 
character of a captain of a ſhip z you know he can't 
dreſs too ſeaman-like to take with Sir Toby, who can 
never bear to fee any powder, or * about any * | 
fon of a Naval appearance, _ 


Nancy. 
vhs *wit- break my heart if my pappa ſhould 
pebule him. For Miſs Teriſſa, and Betſy Edging, you 
know, are both married ſince we left ſchool, and I 
bond c like to be laugh'd at. 

Lavy. 

Don't you fret yourlalf. child, I can't bear it. 1 have 
enjoined Captain Freeman to write, and talk to your 
pappa in his own ſtyle, and you know there's nothing 
pleaſes him ſo well as that. I'll go to Sir Toby, this 
minute, and break the matter open to him; in the 
mean time, keep ip! your ſpirits, and expect me Your 
friend. 


Nas has AIR I. by Nancy. 

p Tndeed, Mamma, you're 9 kind, 

So gallant a Huſband to find; 

No Fop with a fine Head of Hair, 

Such Creatures I never could bear, 
With Simper and Sigh, 
They'll lend you an = 
Then tell you they'll di” 
But wiſh you good dye. 


. 


I be Swain that I'd chuſe, I muſt own, 
Were I all the ſmart Fellows ſhown, 
Is manly and bold—bur in Love, 
As meek as a Child, or a Dove. 
It once they but woo, 
(Indeed, Ma', its true,) 
Their Love they purſue, | 
Nor bid * Adieu. Excunt. 


„ 
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; . 8 C E N E II. t 
Another, Room, Sir Toby, 4 iſeovered boking over. bil 
Books. 
CITE Sit "Tozx; 
There" 8 nothing like looking to one's accounts; my 
great grandfather, Van Sterling, did it to the hour of 
bis death, and there was not a Meder! man in all As 
ſterdaini, 
RY Enter Lada Treacle., r 2 
Lapr. 35 
1 with, my 1 you wou'd leave off this dradger 
You're a man of fortune. 
1 
re * dear, and I'd wiſh to keep t. 
„0a _Lavy. * ANT: 5 


And ſo you 1 it you was to leave 5 your 3 
to the care of your clerks at your counting houſe 
in Cateaton-Street, inftead of lugging them pn 
2 to buty yourſelf in, every Monday morning. 


5 Sir ToBy. 

"Yo my will, my Lady, to look into my own accounts, 

and I wiſh every other merchant wou'd do the ſame, 

We ſhou'dn't have A whereas, ſtaring us in the face, 
ſo often as it does, in the London Gazette, So nox 

you know my mind, I wiſh, with all my ſoul, for III! 

not ſpeak another word, chat you'd go about your 
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bulinels. 
þ = 
N My buſineſs Sir Toby, is with you, Bur) you' re ſo 
hot. 
e a.” Tosy.' 4 5 Cad.) 
« Fourteen pounds of pepper.” i 
C EA 


— 
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| hs en I am > quite at4 loſs to Know, what car 


6A Ho # + 


Sir. e (reads) | 
Jos eren weight of raiſins,” ten 2nd Fo 
20 1110 JT. 15 carnigogtbart 72 


Em fo your daughter has only a man that” $ FU 
you care for nothing, 


Sir Tov. , nrning over ſeveral leaves an! 
7 "we a e . NN en at them. 


N 50 K. i Labr. 


Why, Sir Toby, 90 you. know the forrune [ brought 
you? 


Sir Tor. (treadi.) 
Nineteen o pounds two ſhillings and rwo-pence.” 
en Br _ T.avy, 


"This is very pretty uſuage, Sir Toby; but Nanc 


m alk never. have any e perſon, chan 1. may chul 


* 8 


for her. 
| 8 Sir Tokv. (Looking over the book) 
ot No cred; t to be given.” 0 
| | Lady. L Vi: \ 


„ol now you ben my mind, and however you 
wey aße to diſpiſe it, you ſhall turn over a ne leaf, 
1 promiſe you, Sir Toby [Exit Lady. 

Sir Tosy, (reads. 
„ Pofted up to this day.” AI hadn't ſerved the 
"office of a Sheriff, and been an Alderman, and I.ord 
M.yor of London, and Major General of the Trained 
Bands I hadn't looked to my books, 


104 aa 25 


Toer B V HAL F. 


Enter Bridget. 
Brie ET. 


| Laud, Sir, there's Captain Freeman below, come 
to ſpeak with you; 5% 


Sir Tovr. VII 5 
| Captain Freeman oh | bs, 
| Nn | . 
Ves, Ss 4 know him, tho? he OL ER I don't. 
Sir Tosy. 


| Why, what the plague now, does he want 3 
me ? Odſo, here he comes - you may 20 Br . 


Bxlpokr. 


1 ſhall make bold to liſten a little tho. . N 


berſelf in an adjoining room.] 


Enter opti F REEMAN: 


FREEMAN. 
Sir Toby, your Servant. | 


Sir - Tosy. 


Sir, Im m yours; your commands, Sir, if Tow ; 


pleaſe. 
1 FREEMAN [gives a letter.) 7 

If you wou'd overhaul this bill of lading, Sir 
Toby, it will inform you of the nature of my "ore 
age. 
a Sir Tozy takes the letter! 

Sir, your moſt obedient—Egad! a fine bold 
looking fellow this. One may ſee with half. an'eye 


that he's a ſailor - damn me—he's the Tar from 
head to foot, [af FO let us ſee what this letter 


* CLreads. 8 1 
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2 Sir Toby Treatle. 


8 I &: "TY % 


ah Captain Freeman, the . of this, 
« is a particular friend and relation of mine. 
He went under my convoy two voyages 
e tothe Weſt-Indies, and waits upon you, to 
“ offer himſe]f a volunteer, for your Slqop 
Nancy. He is a very honeſt, rough Sea- 
man, but a little baſhful, or ſfo.—{ looks 
** at Freeman] which l doubt not, in time, 
6c he will get the batter of, and aun; dear 

be Sir, 
| „ Your moſt obedient 
* « and very humble Servant, 


„ BEN. BROAD SIDE. 
Well faid Commodore Broadſide. 


Carr. 
on ſee, Sir, I am come ta offer myſelf. a rolun- 
teer. 
| Sir Tozr. We | 
Sir—the Commodore has done me a great N of 
honour. I dare ſay 2 85 are n qualified. 
Apr. 


e 


bY Sit Tov. 


Why, Sir, you are pleaſed to tender your ſervice, 
but this is a matter, let me tell you, that requires 
confideration. Nancy is a very pretty veſſel, and 
muſt have an able commander. There'll not be. a 
finer boat in the whole navy. [afar]. 

Carer, 


E Ar 
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Corr. 

Look'ee, Sir Toby, 1 have ſeen. your Nancy, and 
Uke her; She's a very neat, tight, pretty, thing, 
and if you think 1 can do my duty by her, why 
I'm ready 0 take the a ens of Beras Toon as you 
plate, 19:7 ; I Th SILLY CEOISTLE 
7 Sir 5 Tu 1 

Say you ſo! Abr thexe's my hand, [gives bh ans 
and | don't know but Nancy. may be yours. 


Bg1DGET. | 
That 8 dend Mi. me, did ae 5 
ee eee e | LES Brid et. 
| EN. = 


And as far 28 a few thouſands will go in rigging 
us out for the voyage, why, 1 believe, my uncle, 
the commodore, will not mind throwing it in. 

Sir Tory. + | 

No, no, —Egad you ſhall not pay a fingle far- 
thing, 1 have built her all myſelf, and twill be 
very hard, if I can't afford to rig * and fit her 
out, 

Capr. 5 

Yes, yes, my ſtile has done the buſineſs, 1 ſee, 
for he adopts it. [ade] Your kindneſs, Sir, has 
anchored me to you for ever, and [ truſt, I ſhall 
always be found to keep a leaf or PRs in the log 
book of your approbation. 2 ; 

Sir Tosy. 

Well ſaid, young gentleman; but I thank you, 
there's no need of aſhſtance,—Nancy's cizsing⸗ an | 
powder, is already Fa 5 
| Carr. 

Founder, Sir! = ag os ny ap 
„% 1 

Ves, powder.—Zounds! he's not afraid I 8 

[aſide] She wants n but a little 2 2 
Arr. 
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Carr. | 

Aktie painting! but i It 's the faſhion, I ee 

—Jut as you pleaſe, Sir. 
wr Tour. | 

Well, Captain Freeman, I hope we mall agree 
upon this buſineſs, for to tell you a bit of my mind, 
I believe you're an honeſt fellow.-Though my friend 
Broadfide had no occafion to haye apologized for 
his baſhfulneſs, 127 8% 

9 

Why, lookee, Sir Toby, it's always my way to 
fail ftraight forward thro” the paſſage of life, and 
never to _— out falſe colours to deceive ; I have 
offer d myſelf as a volunteer, and if I am found 
properly qualified, why, | hope, to have the com- 
mand. 

Sir Tony. 

And you ſhall have it.---She'll he launched to- 
morrow morning, and be thoroughly equipped, I 
hope in the courſe of next week. I have had her 
peirced for twenty guns. 

. Carr. 

Twent uns, Sir 

'F Sir Toy. 
Yes, to give the French a broadfide, damme, that 
ſhall blow them out of the water. 
"SIT © 
Sir, I don't underſtand you. 
Sir Tory. 

No! why, an't you come here to offer yourfelf 

for the command of the Nancy? 
Carr. 

Yes, Sir Toby, if you mean your daughter Ws, | 
I don't intend to command any other veſſe] „old 
gentleman. . wy 
8 


TOO CIVIL! BY: naut. ts 
Sir Ton v. 10” 950 


Why, what the devil, you ve not veen raking | 
of my GENT all this while ? 


, : Þ CaAPT. ö Wo 70 3 112 Cy, Sth ] 
Yes, but 1 have, Sir, 1 5 | 
i RN Sir oV. nne 44 M8 


- Sins Im! your molt obedient very hymble Gant | 

( bowing. ) I am prodigioully obliged to you, to be ſure, 
but as my daughter happens to be-already, engaged, 
why, I muſt. beg leave to decline the honor intended 
me, and my ens me, 1 as ſoon. ary * 
to hd Jenes“ N e 28 - <0; 
Wind Kar. TY, Ft «> of 


GJ }- 821. 1 


: m glad, Sir Toby, we have come ſo ſoon 0 4 a right 
| Wie uo If the young lady had been dilen- 
gaged, I ſhould have been ready to have con Voyed her 
into the port of matrimony: but ſince I. find its 1 2 
| wiſe, why, I've only juſt to tack about, and ſte 
| another ce: and fo Sir Toby Fw: ſervant.” wy 


. Sir Tor. cs a Pas aha 


'Þ 1 I 


of a ri. I bone, now and ch. and when you call, 
1 inſiſt pos your making free with e. 10-1 


1 5 a FI 
1 n 2 3 384 124} *3£4- e ; 0 
5 


Enter Brid get. h 
Here's Bridget will take care chat you 825 a hearty 
weleomé. fn; "i 
- <1 Carr. 25 wh 53 # ; 


"Ge 1 mall * my y ſelf the honor, and che ifs cers- 
. od W the better. 


D ir Tony. - N 
WV, now, chars bly OT way uſe no cere- 
mony, 


nie 22 [34 533.3 71 


: _ thing he commands. 


you. 


18 done; your p 
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mony, I beg” of you. Heft, Thomas, Harry, Wil- 
N where are all a ſervants Po, en Lena, 
CA 
Indeed, Sir Toby, ſhall give you a call, 


BriDGtr, © 


1 if he chought ſo, Fe fore de wou 4 mt "Y you. 


ag ö (lde) 
Saldo ene 12 Dir — 


It's my way, Sir; when I meet with a . 1 like, 
never to ae enough of him, and ] beg now, Captain 
Freem an, "hae you not ſtay away—make my houſe 
your Ron ; do in it juſt as you pleaſe; and do you 
hear, N (40 the ſervants) be ſure you attend to 
this gentleman” s orders, and that you don't refuſe him 
I Excunt enn 
Carr. : 
4 Sir Toby, Il BY you. a al and very ſoo 
£66, damfi me i it 1 don 8 dy 
a US Yi TOY ir h bel 5 1 on 
* So as, and II take care never to be af home when 
= fe ee me if I do: © 
[ Ereunt Sir Toby and Captain. 
ee ee, ee 


"IT may. 7 upon having your APES obeyed, 
Sir Toby—he — not be denied eres I promiſe 


SOVNOL IS WES 2 


13 b 3998 £7 
* #5 +7 & * # 2 


4 1 des! Enter Nancy, te 


Naxcv. 


Well, Bridger, did you ſee Ls Pappa, and the 
'Caprain? 


Balborr. 5 | 
Yes, Mie, nd heard che too; the buſineſs 
has liſtened to his propoſals,juſt 
as you could 7 e wiſhed, and has: actually invited 
kim here, bee he pleaſes, = 
e 8 Naxcr. 


N 


too CIVIL. BY BALE; 13 
| ier. | 0 


Ther s charming, tor I long to be my own miſtreſs, 
and go to London? OF 1 aaa ist t ſo fine a place 


: in all the world. 
do, nor - fuch fit "Coll . 05 


"AIR 11. by Bmborr,” 


| Oh, London is a charming Place; e 

2 "So full of Beaux and Belles 

' You'd be in love with every Face: 

Now this, now that excells, | ; 
Now here, now there, 

And every where 

Laud, how the People gape, ar 50 


The Ladies ftrive to catch the Eye, OF 
Wiich all that's fine, and rare; 
While all the Men dreſs juſt, as high, | 


And make themſelves as faig-.;- © ; 
Now here now there, c. ˖ 


At every Morn, at Eaſt or West,. 
All Noiſe, and Buſtle reigns, 
And every Evening all are dreſt, 
So many Nymphs, and Swains. 
Now here, now # there, dec. 


a ' * af 
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SCENE III. 


Chan ger fo another Room, and di "a a Table 
and Cloth fpread for Supper. 


Enter fir Toby and Buſtle. 


Sir Tos vx. 
Well Fm glad, Mr. Buſtle, to learn your Nephen 
is arrived. 
| i 3 e 
Indeed, 1 don 't doubt it, I believe the whole village 
will be glad of it, He's grown out of all knowledge, 


52 Sir Topy. 
Indeed! 
Boer. 15 
Oh, near Gi feet highl—3 perfect gren adier.— and ſo 
improved, you'll not know kein again. He has no- 
thing of the clown aboùt him now, but is quite the 
ſoldier, and talks oy df battles and fieges;—a very 
e I affure you 
OG 2 
Well, fo Nancy does but like him, I'm contented, 
- (Bridger Peeping. 
Bader. 
So, t its lucky I happened to Ach peep here. 


(afide.) 
BusrLE. 


Like him! why there's not a lady in all England, 
but would gladly join iſſue with him; but you ſhall 
ſee him yourſelf, and as ſoon as you, and your 
daughter, have agreed in your verdict, a proper con- 
vanee {þall be preſently had. 


BRIDGET. 
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BRIDGET. 
A proper conveyance! he means to car. her off in a 
Poſt-Chaiſe, | uppen 9 5 (Aſdr.) 
Sir 55 


If you pleaſe, Mr. Buſtle; and the more private, the 
better, for on this occaſion, 1 have no ambirion ta 
make mytelf popular. 


BRIDGET. „ (aſl 40 
Poplar! but I'll bop your journey to Poplar I war- 
rant Jou. I Bridget withdraws. 
BusTL x. 


| Well, Sir, I ſhall go and ſubpœne my Nephey 
here, the inſtant he arrives, for I haven't a moment 
to ſpare, and twenty clients waiting for me at home. 
Sir ToBy. 

Mr. Buſtle, I'm your moſt n humble 
ſervant, ahd extremely ſorry I can't have the pleaſure 
of your company tg ſup with me, for I ſhall be all 
alone; to- morrow I ſhall have my! launch; to-morrow 


indeed, will be a buly day. LE Buſtle. 
Enter Buller. C 2 drunk J 
 BuTLER. 


The ſtrange gentleman, Sir, that was here laſt 
night, is below ſtairs, and inſiſts upon ſeeing you. 
] think his ſervant, who is a very honelt fellow, calls 
him Captain Freeman. 


Sir Tosy. 

Captain Freeman! but didn't I tell you, ſirrah, thar 

1 wasn't at home? | 
BUTLER. 

And ſo I told em all, but they ſaid you 58 0 
them to let the gentleman make tree with your houſe, 
and uſe it as his own; and truly, I think he has 
taken your honor at your word. 


Sir 


20 oO CIVIL BY HALF. 


| Sir Tosy. 
Why; what the devil is all this? the raſcal's been 
drinking, 5 J [ bo if afide. 
Fw BuTLER, 


Yes, Sir, he has been drinking ſure enough—he 
has made all the Servants as drunk as can be. I'm 
the only ſober perſon, your Honor, in all the houſe: 
He called Thomas bur juſt now to fetch the carpen- 


ter to take down the partition in the great room. 


Sir Toax. 
Take down the partition! I what the devil 
does he wean? We 
Boris, 
To make way, your honor, for a dance, 
Sir Toy. 
A dance Zounds, he's mad. 
BuTLER. + 
I can't fay, your honor, I'm not learned enough 


to know that; but he ſwears he'll have a pump 


ns” in the fore parlour, down into the wine cellar, 

q bring up claret enough to ſerve the whole houſe, 

— damme, if I don't drink like a fiſh. | 
Sir Tov. 

Oh! yes, he's mad to be ſure, and this fellow's 
as drunk as a ſwine, Go, firrah, and let the young 
gentleman know, that I'm too ill to ſee any body, 
that l'm in bed, and damned fick, and d'ye hear? 
if you ſuffer me to be diſturbed, you raſcal, I'll beat 
you till I make you as ſober as a judge. 


BuTLER. 
Beat me! damme, you ſhall carry vour engt 
yourſeif. Exit Butler. 
Sir Tosy. 


Why, zZounds, I'm for, all the world, as if 1 Was | 
out at ſea, and boarded by a pirate; my houſe is 


turned topſy whokd £ and my ſervants mutiny in my 


very 
\ 
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very face, a noiſe beard without) Ha! zZounds, he's 


coming up ſure enough, I'll juſt Sep 1 into this room 
here, and take a peep at him. 
(La Toby gets into an adjoining room 


Enter Captain Freeman, Lieutenant Pumper, 
and ſeveral friends, with ſervants ag 


Bort Rx . 10 
Sir, I tell you again, my maſter can't be diſturb'd. 
He's ill, very ill, gone to bed, and is damn'd fick, 
and is advis 'd by his phyſicians not to let any body 
ſee him. 
' Sxavant, 
It's as much as our places are worth, Sir. 
Capr. 8 
Oh gentlemen, give yourſelves no concern about 
that, it doesn't fignify a pinch of ſnuff. Sir Toby 
has provided a good ſupper, I dare ſay, and.ſo d ye 
hear? fetch it up directly, for l'm confounded 
hungry. Come, gentlemen, no ceremony pray. 


Lib : 0 

. p 

Zounds, he has got a whole tring or them, 
CaPrT. 


Pray, gentlemen, fit down. TPO is warb up] : 


Sir Toby is a queer ſort of a fellow, but a damned 
hearty dog; he treats his friends like a prince, and 


hates a Sneaker confoundedly. Come, gentlemen, 


make yourſelves no ſtrangers. Here, Mr. What's 
your—name, {2s the butler] bring us half a dozen 
of your beſt Champagne to begin with. X 
BorLER. 
A whole dozen, if your honor pleaſes ; "Yor 
damme it will be no champagne to Sir Toby, when 
he comes to hear of it. [ fetches wine., 


Sir 


© NEAT > er” YES n 
** = 
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Sir Tosy, 

Damme, I ſhal! always be afraid af a modeſt. 
young man in future. | 
Lieut. Buuk. 

A deviliſh good ſupper, this. 

Car. 

Ves, Sir Toby has got a pretty good ſtomach 
of his own. A man wou'dn't wiſh to fit down to a 
better ſupper, for half a crown a head. 

r 

Oh! he's confoundedly baſhful, to be five. 
Carr. 

Come, gentlemen, put about the bottle, for my 
friend, Sir Toby, would be damned angry, if I 
ſhould {tint you; be always treats his friends with 
good wine, and faves the bad for his tenants at 
Chriſtmas. - Come, gentlemen, | a toaſt, I'IIl give 
you my girl. CEE: 


Sir Tozv. 
Some impudent jade, I'll warrant him. 
CaPT. 
Come, gentlemen, here's Nancy, Nancy Treacle. 
Sir Tosy. 
What an impudent dog it is? 


Enter Servant. {drunk} 


| The ladies, and muſic, your honor, are all ready, 
and would be very glad of your company. 
til 

Why, then, wel! Juſt have a ſong, and wait upon 
them. Come, Bumper, give us one of your beſt 
now. 

| BuurEE. 

But ſhan't we diſtuib Sir Toby, with our fot 
Carr. 


f 


7 4 Fare. K 
b Oh! damn it, there's no fear of that; the old 
gentleman is far enongh off, and can't have his 

quiet broken, by any merriment of ours. 
| „ 
But III ſpoil your ſport for you, young gentle- 
man, I PIE Nos {399 e Sur W 


+033 ts. 1 


0 4 


"ATR m. By M. CHAPMAN. 


Phy Selle may talk of « our Ws, + 
And Parſons look wonderous grave; 
1 hate all their Sermons and pills, 


. for the Fool on the Koat. 


Cnonvs. e. 
Let ba IT his Glaſs "oY 

Filled up to the Brim, 
And drink the dear Laſs, 

Intended for Him. 


*% 


For never did 3 of old, 


Repent of his 2 good Wine, 5 
Nor Momus (for ſo we are told) 


At Mirch, or good Humour repine. 
74 Let. each cake, &c. Ke. 


Dull Souls che beſt Liepes 8 * 
And think they're undone if they taſte; 
While we, my Boys, live on good Wine, 
And think we are damu'd if we waſte. 
Let each take, Ke. er- 


ee or riet Aer. igen TFIR 
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Ac n. SCENE I. 
Enter e and Bridget. 


Bx Ib Err. 

Well Miſs, e every thing goes on, juſt as we could 
wiſh. > The Captain has availed himſelf of your 
Pappa's invitation, and l'll be bound for him, he'l 
never go out of the houſe without you. 
| J Naner. 

As Captain Frecaman is a fan of Konor, and means 
11 only to make me happy for life, I hope, nothing will 
Vi. happen to diſappoint my wiſhes: 
| BRIDOET. 

Laud, Miſs, nothing can happen to diſappoint them; 
you know the expedient Capt. Freeman has hit upon, 
and he has taken care to prevent the ſervants from 
baulking the ſucceſs of it, for there's not one of them 
able to ſpeak a word; and as for my part, Pm ſure 1 


would do any thing for him, he's YT a ſweet, good- 
natured fort of a gentleman, 


Nancy. 


Indeed, Bridget, it you was to praiſe him all day, 
I could readily torgive you for it. 


AIR IV. by Nancy. A 
Sweet, Oh! ſweet the Flowers in May, 
. Sweet the Dew. drop on the Spray, 
Tet more than all, if all ſhould meet, 
My Freeman's ſweeteſt of the ſweet. 


10 gentle Freeman's face the Roſe, 
| Blended with the Lily grows, 
His ſporting Eyes that glow with Fi ire, 
Mildeſt, gentleſt Love inſpire. + 


His Lips are of the Roſes hue, 

Still dropping with the Morning dew; 
While breathing and inviting Love, 
They loftly, gently, ſweetly move. 


oO CIVIL or HAEF:. Ti 


SCENE. u. 
A. Rant, | 
Sir Toby Treacle and Buſtle. 


Sir Togv. 


I haven't a ſervant in. my houſe that's ſober⸗ The 
cellar doors are taken off their hinges, every one's his 
own maſter, and my hogſhead of Madeira, that's 
been three times to the Eaſt Indies, is ſet run- 


*. 


F., 


ning juſt like a water: plug, as if the raſcals throats 
were on fire. I ſhan't have a moment's. peace till 1 


get the Captain out of the houſe again. | 
 BusTLE. | 
Egad, Sir Toby, Im heartily ſorry, and would 


1 


advite you, to bring your bill of ejectment imme- 


diately, and indict him at the quarter-ſeffion for 2 
Ireſpals. 


Sir Tosy. þ- 1 ONE 
There's nothing, Mr. Buſtle, to be done by ice. 


The rogue is in, and poſſeſſion, you know, is nine 


. in Law. 
Bus rx. | 


out? 

Sir Tony. | 

The ſame as got him in—a little civility 
BusTLE. 


Well as you pleaſe. Its your affair not mine. Bur 
1 haven't a moment to ſpare---Pve above twenty 
eople waiting for me at home, and its my rule, you 


Know, never to neglect my clients, 


. * 5 
P\4 7 4 
1 
. ? / 4 


And by wha means do you propoſe to * kin 
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Sir Tosy. 
There's no occaſion for i it, Mr. Buſtle. The articles 
of marriage, that you have propoſed between your 


Nephew and my Daughter, are very fair and honor- 


able, and ſhall be ſigned whenever you pleaſe. 
BUSTLE, | 

Well, Sir Toby, my Nephew. will be with you 

preſently---you'll excuſe him if he waits upon you 

rough as he is, and gives you a viſit before his look- 

ing-glaſs ; but Pm looſing tine. [Exit Buſtle. 


Enter Lady Texcle. 


LAbr. | 
So, Sir Toby, this is very pretty, Wen but it 
ſhall never be; I am informed of your whole ſcheme. 
Sit Tour. 
W hole ſcheme! 
TT 
Yes, with Mr. Buſtle; I have heard of his comveyance, 
but he ſhall get no Pol. ebaiſf here, I promile you; 
I've taken care of all the Inrs in the town, that no one 
of them furniſh him with a carriage; I'll ſtop his 
ourney, I warrant him, to Poplar. 
Sir ToBy. 
Stop f journey to r why what the devil is it | 


you mean? ? 


Lay. 
No matter, Sir Toby, your daughter ſhall never 
marry old Buſtle's Nephew, I promiſe you ; nor ſhall 
any of the ſervants admit hiq; into this houſe. 


Sir Tony. 
Any of the ſervants admit him into this houſe! why 


how the devil ſhould they, when your RE F rec- 
man has made them all drunk. 


Lavy. 
8 Freeman! why didn't you invite him to 
© your houſe, and tell him to do juſt as he liked. 


roc CIVIL BY HALE. „ 


Sir Topy. 
And wöppos! did, hy, laud, can't a vids be ddp 
withour being ionpoted upon. 
Lavy. s 
Civil indeed! Sir Toby, yowre too civil | by: "oY 


Sr Toz v. 

Why, you know nothing's mote common than to 
preſs our friends to make welebme with us, and uſe 
our houſe as their own, without, any meanings Be- 
ſides, who the devil would have thought, A eh 
modeſt, bp, young gentleman, could have — 4 
ſuch advanrage of my civility. , Why, here Were 


1 


1 A 
Enter Butler, with , a baſket of wine. GH 


Here's a pretty fellow, to be truſted with the keys of 
1 cellar—as drunk as the devil —Hark'ce,: nan 
{ 03.6) #/ enn, 

I can't toy; your Honor, I have other buficiels Rap 
mind, and but very little time, Sir Toby, to prepare 
for the maſquerade, the Captain, and my Lady, there 
have ordered. Every thing's upon my hands, and 
nobody to help me---damme—they*re all ſo drunk, 
Here, your Honor, here's the only ſurviving half 
dozen. The laſt dying! ſpeech of . Cham- 


| 8 | Erit. 
8 ir Tor. 
A maſquerade! why, what an impudent dog ir is.) 
| L apy. 2 


Nay, Sir Toby, don't appeal to nie, I had no Hind 
in getting him in, and I promiſe youu that PII have 
none in getting him out. n 

e 

Why, madam, you might ſtay, I think, un 1 | aſked 
your advice.---My friend Buſtle's Nephew, Colonel 
2 will be here in a few minutes, and we ſhall 


then 


| 
" 
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then ſee, who's the talleſt man, he, or 'Captain Free 

man. EY ( Exit Sir Toby. 

os 

I hope- the Captain will be out of the houſe before 
1 Hey day! you ſeem irightened child, 


G1 2 Enter Nancy. 


Nancy. | 
1 han reaſon, mamma, The Cutonet is this mo» 
ment arrived, and has ſent in his name to Sir 1 —_ 


 Lavy, : 
But it art avail iw ite Sir Toby andthe 
Colonel are talking rogether, a Poſt- Chaiſe and four, 
Nu convey you and the 3 8 


My dear mamma, you'll aki me the 1 


creature in the world, for the Colonel is ſo frightfull, 


could never bear the lig ht of him; beſides, you know, 
] am Pee! to Caginin Freeman. is 


AIR v. by Nancy, | 


In Youth when a Lover, we meet that is tender, 
By Faſhion and Nature deſign'd to delight, 

Our Hearts and our Hands, we are apt to ſurrender, 
And think the dear Charmer v we n&er can requite. 


f II. 
When, not long ago, I was woo'd by my Swain; | 
With Intreaties and Sighs, I ne'er could refuſe, 
All Keliſtance to Love, 1 found was in van, 
And ſoon * Fat F recmany determin d Ne vn | 


SCENE 
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Fd SCENE In. 


r. 


Captain F reeman, in the rr of 7. a Paar- 
0 5 


eb. 7-5. 
So. this dreſs that I had provided for the * 
rade, promiſes to turn out a no unfortunate expedient. 
Mr. Buſtle's Nephew, it ſeems, is to carry Nancy off 
in a Poſt-chaiſe, and as one Pruſſian Officer may «fa 
for the poſtillion, juſt as well as another, there will 


be no great difficulty in ping OE * him 
for Colonel Ramble. 5 


Enter Bridget. en ken 


BRI DO ET. 


9 Laud, Sir- the abſt unlgcky accident in the 
world! 


* 


6-4 | OY: Gt bh ay | 20 ; * 
5 What 05 devil, Sir Toby's not coming, is hed "7 


Bxiporr. 
No, dear ds bur Colonel Ramble is here. 


5 Cr. 
; Here, Webs. | 


In the houſe, Ds in; bao? ltigd may wires 
; Capr... 3 , 
c Thedevil he is!—Then, faith, I muſt go out ie it 


| Babes rr. 

i ve, you muſt indeed, for here's Sir Toby himſelf, 
5 Capr. 1 T7 

Ob, damn i i, its be ſure enough, and all our tapes 


are laid dead on the * . ſhall never be 
able to repel this attack, 42 I. 


BR1DGE r. 


71 3 


4 £49.33 


\ 


A fine looking fellow, faith, (hdl. 


4 
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On Enter Sir Toby. 
Sir Topy, [ating a veiww of Capt. Freeman.) 
Les, he's grown ſuxe enough, as my friend 
Buftle informed me. a very grenadier, indeed! Sir, 


I'm your moſt obedient, and very humble ſervant. 


Carr. 


Sir! . 
FTC ˙ w ĩ Taavo 51 


I fay, Sir, Pm your moſt. obedient, and very 


humble ſervant, and am heartily glad to ſee you. 
The devil you are! [aſide] T hope, Sir Toby, 


you'll excuſe the | liberty 1 have taken But— 


5 Sir Tov. 5 
I beg, Colonel, you'll make no apology. 
25 Capt. ee 
Colonel! zounds, the old fool takes me for Col. 
Rambtfe. [Jcs part is Bridget. 
Br Brrpoet, | 
Make the beſt uſe of this, while Igo, and keep 


the Colonel from coming up ſtairs. ; 


[apart to Capt. Freeman.  L Exit Bridget, 


I wiſh you had found my houſe, Colonel, in bet- 
ter order, and my ſervants able to ſhew you the re- 


; * due to an officer in the ſervice of the King of 


ruſſia. But the truth is you'll excuſe me, Sir, 
1 have neither houſe, nor ſervants at preſent. An 
impudent dog, that I juſt invited here, out of mere 
civility, has turned the whole houſe topſy- turvy. 


Indeed, Sir! 
SHEA 


Sir 


TOO CIVIL IV ALF, is 
Sir Ton.. 
Ves, damme, and with Lady 1 tesole, "Of 1 


all round the town, e my Friends to a maſ< 
querade here. 


CApr. N 9 
A very al ne indeed. 
Sir Toy. 
A damned impudent dog t to be ſure; ; you'd fay f ſo 
Colonel, if vou knew all. 
| Ty car. Bi 
| Sir Tor, 


But no matter, tho” it's a monſtrous el Joke if 
you knew it. 


ir. Ou | 
May 1 intreat the favor, Sir Toby, of his name. 
Sit Tor. 
No, I'd rather be excuſed Damme, hel cut hs 
follow 's throat. [afide} Oe”. 
+, LOOT 
Upon my word, Sir Toby, you muſt ket me 
have his name, you muſt, indeed. 
Sir Tow. 
No, 1 W can't, upon my foul —1 hou'dn' ' 
like to have the dog murger'd 1 in hd houſe neither. 


des 
CAP. Lt 


Nay, Sir Toby, you have raiſed my euriofity to 
ſuch a degree, that I can't think of excuſing vou. 
Sir Tony. 


But you muſt promiſe me, N that you 
8 no violence. 


. 


None, if * deſire it; but his name, Sir q 


-— 
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Sir Tozy, © 
A little nearer, if you n [whiſper bin] Capt, | 
F reeman. 
Carr. "= 
Captain Freeman ! What the nephew of com- 
modore Broadſide, dye mean ? 


Sir Tosy. 


What, you're acquainted with him? 


CAPT, 
A little, Sir Toby; juſt as far as common civility 
to one another—-nothing further.— Zounds I ſhall 


laugh in his face. Le. 
ON Sir Pane. : - | 
Tour re not intimate with him then; 
Cap. 


No, thank you, his character has * . 
ed that. 
Sir Tozr. | 
Give me your hand. [/akes bands with bim] Ia 
heartily glad to hear it; for between you and I, bes 
a damned rogue.—Zounds! I began to be afraid the 
Colonel was as bad as the Captain. 1 de. 


CaPrT. © 
T hope the Colonel won't come, and oblige me 
to raiſe the ſiege. 85 [af de. 
Sir Tozr... 
But there's another ſecret yet. The young dog, 
Captain Freeman, has taken 1 it into his head to fancy 
that my daughter is in love with him, and ſwears, 


he'll not go out of my houſe without her. 


4 


Carr. 
Has the raſcal” then the impudence to think of 


rivalling me with your daughter? Zounds, I'M 


have his head off in a minute: One ſtroke, Sir 


Toby, ſhall do the buſineſs. nn 


Sir 
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Sir Topy. [Pops bim. 

Damme, what a ſword he's got , [afd:] Colonel, 

a little patience, if you pleaſe. You promiſed me 
ou woudn't hurt the fellow? and I have got a 

better {cheme in my head. Vour uncle and 1 
have already peared and figned articles of mar- 
riage between you and my daughter, who has alſo 
ſubfcrib'd her name to them; in order that there 
might be no delay upon your coming home. 
Now if you pleaſe, you'll juſt put your name to 
—_— and then the buſineſs is done. | 


W 45 144.75 


, e eh, eee odd udp antes 
Fundeftand you, Sir; you'd have me erf in 

the poſſeſſion of your daughter, in order that Imay be 
able to turn the Captain out of doors, neck 411 
heels, by my own . DAN 


PEAS, Toby. een 
The very wh Colonel ; give me your *) 3 
now you have nothing more to do, than juſt to put 
your name to the articles. | the colonel figns| Zounds, 
what a ſtrapping dog it is why, damme, that Free- 
man sa ſhrimp to him 2 la 4 


Carr. 


Welz Sir Toby, 1 have figned, and ['ll put the 
ak if you Pew in my pocket. 


8 Sir Tozy. "NT | 
, Pot fo. and T's 5 you joy, with all my ſoul; for 
Picker comes my Lady, and Nancy; and, egad, if 
the articles were in my poſſeſſion, with your hand 
to it, your Whole regiment, with yourfelf at the 


head of it, en Fe her from forcing. them 
ne 3 


3 


Car. 3 
- They" re a0 friends of mine, 1 believe, vol; 
IS 2 4 63 ME n Fai A F | ; 11 | ES | . Sir 
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| Sir Tosy. (5.7.15 
Damn bitter enemies, I aſſure Yau. but there's 
no danger now—l have taken care of that. 


Enter Lady Treacle, and Nan Cy, with each a 
"= g. at the top of their caps; * the ROME, 
N ancy; in gold letters. | 
„ © NT 
„Upon my word, Sir Toby, this is very ancivil of 
you; the ſhip has been launch'd this half hour, and 
the company's out of all patience. We muſt con- 
trive to = the Captain $989 apart to N * 
5 E LOBBY... 
ame, me takes no notice of the Colonel (ite 
| Why, my dear, I have ten thouſand apologics to 
make to my friends; but I have had other buſineſs 
upon my hands—Ha, Colonel. [apart to the Captain] 
Live been marrying your daughter to the TI 
„ -wfae 
10 the Colonel ! ! Sir 1 8 
Sir Tosy. 
Ves, my Lady, to Colonel Ranble wal of i the 
King of Pruſſia's Tall regiment. 


NAxcr. 
Laud, mamma, the Mucha VE. in the world. 
. | [apart to Lady. 
Abr, 


ce it is your pleaſure, Naney, 1 dare ſay, will 

not Sin diſobedi yr 555 L beg 1 way have the honar of 
e FI Ramble,” on the occaſion. 

4 preſents Nancy, to the fCaprain; 
Carr. . | 0 

11 mall be my pride, Madam, to N this hap- 

pineſs. A martial ardor, which I inherit trom my 

anceſtors, has long animated me 1n the purſuit of 

glory, but the poſſeſſion of your daughter, is a con- 

queſt, far ſuperior to any I could ever hope to have 


made. 


LADY. 


TOO CIVIL A "I 


Lady.” 


Ok! dear Colonel ; you ſoldiers a are ſo fall of 9 
flattery. RE 


Sir Tozr. 


Wis. who the devil nowwould have Gil this! 
Damme, there's Sorting like a little Perser. 


Lat. 
Enter Buſtle. 
Bosrrx. ; 80 
Well, Sir Toby, 1 give you voran nephe' 3 
her 
Sir Ton. 
Ves, 1 know W 
Bl Carr, | TOTO 
A minute or r two ſooner would have totally un 
done us. „ l Lalide. 9 
: BusTLE. | 


| And, therefore, if you pleaſe, the treaty between 
him, and your daughter, may be diſparched with- 


out further loſs of time—For l haven' t a moment 


1 LONG? Sir Tos oBY. 
te J rather 0 then — that the buſineſs is Gone. | 
| BosTLz. 7 Yall 
Done! FF 
Sir Tovy. 


Ves, the Colonel here, has ſigned the article 
of marriage we have agreed to, and the whole af. 
fair is ſettled. My Lady, and Nancy, there, are 
perfectly reconciled to the match; and I heartily 


give you joy, tales bin by the band.] 
| Busits. | 

Joy of what! Why this is not my nephew, Sir 

Toby, . Hohen io Captain Freeman. 


Sr 


[io Sir Toby] But I haven' ta monent to ſpare, a 
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Sir Tosy. | 
The devil it an't ! that's a damn'd good. joke to 
be furs. ©" © | apart io the Capt. 
| CAr r. 
ST is indeed, Sir. [apart to Sir Toby. 
| Sir Tosr.. 
Why your nephew muſt be altered very much to 
be ſure, for his uncle not to know him, 


Carr. 
Sir, [0 Sir Toby. 7 if you pleaſe, as it is time to 
have done joking. 
Sir Tosy. | | 


; Yes, Sir, if you pleaſe do have done joking! [to Bulle. 


Apr. 

I'll e'en plead guilty to the Indictment preferr'd 
againſt me, by your friend Mr. Buſtle; and own 
that I am neither his nephew, nor an officer in the 
3 of Pruſſia's all regiment. ä 


Sir Tosy. _ 

Will you be ſo good, Sir, as to haye done joking, 
[to Freeman] as you call it, and let us know, who, 
and what, you really are : ? | 

Carr. 

Why, Sir, this maſquerade dreſs, and 8 
whiſkers being laid aſide, your honor may poffibly 
recollect, your good friend, and very humble ſer- 


vant, Captain Freeman. 8 


Sir Tosy. | 3 
What, the 1 J The ſame baſbfull young a fark, 
that came to offer yourſelf. a volunteer * 
| Car. 
The very ſame, Sir Toby, 
BuSTLEs; rs | 
Why, what a devil of a miſtake you. have made? 


Sir 
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ir err hes 
Miſtake! Mr. Buſtle, why, zotinds, any man ky 


be impos'd upon by a trick; but it ſha'n't avail him, 


I promiſe him. Hark'ee. Sir, [to Capt. Freeman] ; 
I wonder you an't aſham'd to ſhew your face, after 
the manner in which you have treated n me. 


Capr. | 
Did wt you invite me, Sir Toby, to your houſe, 
and preſs me to do with it juſt as I 3 e 


2 Sir Tory. 
Invite you | Yes, Sir; but nA defire you. to 
walk e out of my houſe. 
Caper. ' 


If you pleaſe, Sir Toby; ſince I have got what | 
I came in it for---your amiable daughter, and a for- 


tune, that will make us happy for life. 


F 
Zounds! he has me there, furcenough. [el ae 
, In Lari et wt 


Cen, Sir Toby, permit me to fpenke a W or 
two for the Captain and your daughter, and to ho 


that their future cond i intitle e them to your 1855 


arenen. ADA x ac eder 


N 1 ell you, my. 1 1 never will 


forgive them; and I am ſorry you have had a hand 


in this buſineſs: As for Mr. Pruſſian there, he may 
take my daughter, and her fortune, if he pleaſes; 


but he's a damn'd 8 and + Ball hate him as 
long as I live. $3 


„ Gan i nnn 0697 bel 
And yet, Sir Toby, when you are brd "a y 


my Sw; the commodore, by whoſe means, I was ſo 


luckily 


W 
8 


luckily introduced to' you, is eqitally ready to give me 

a conliderable part of his fortune; you may not think 

your daughter, altogether ſo unfortunate in the 

choice ſhe has made. 
155z 24) 207 „ r Toy: 

Ha! What's this, I hear? 

Let your forgiveneſs, Sir, depend on the truth of 


1 * 2 


It. 
| Sir Tov. 1 
Captain Freeman, give me your hand, you're a 
damn'd honeſt fellow, and I ſhall always love, and 
eſteem you. As to your nephew, Mr. Buſtle, [/peaking 
to Buftle,} Pm ſorry for him. But I haven't a mo- 
ment to ſpare. | feds 
BusTLE. 
Nor I neither, Sir Toby, and ſo your ſervant.— 
The Court of Chancery ſhall ſettle this buſineſs, I 
promiſe you, as ſoon as I have a moment to.ſpare. 


_ [Exit Buſtle. 


The back ſcent opens, and diſcovers a ſhip on the 
water, ſuppoſed to have been juſt launched, 
Lieutenant Bumper, and others. Mufic heard 
of 2 ſmall diſtance. e 
VV a wn 

2 Captain, and now what do you think of my 

Os Cape. ww 
That it is at once a diſtingiſh'd proof of your taſte, 

and ſpirit, and an example, highly worthy general 

imitation. ee Ae 

75 " 
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LApv. 

1 have taken the liberty, Sir Toby, to invite the 

Captain's friends; and Lieutenant Bumper, has been 

ſo obliging. as to promiſe us a ſong, in honor of the 
any. 


[Sir Toby zakes Bumper by the baud. 


A 1 R VL yi 


By Mr. Cuar an., 


When order firſt from Chaos ſprung, 
Fair England blooming came, 


And ancient Bards their Lyres ſtrung | 
this is 2 Fame, 55 1 8 
A d H A 5 


A * Cronys- 8 
When Britiſh Cannons roar, 


Againſt proud France and Spain, 
From ditaaßt ſhore to ſhore, 
aq feat Britain rujes the Main. | 


ih. 3 1 . 


Health led 5 EE 1 the Ite, 
And round its fertile Lan nds 
The Ocean made its 58 mile, 
Her Commerce to Command. 
Caorvs. When, Ye annons, &c. 
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